" Oh - well - she's young. . . . Besides, I didn't tell her that I was an engineer with a Polytechnic degree - not at all —just an engineer —an ordinary engineer, you know/*
" But when she came to see you in your room in the rue du Chateau ? "
ff I was supposed to be out of a job. She knows that it's hard for engineers to find a place. I had broken with my family and wasn't getting anything at all from them. And then, she thinks I'm only twenty-six."
" She seems a simple-minded young person, this lady friend of yours ! But to go back to the safe ? "
" Here's how it is. I told her that it was jewellery, family papers . . . and money that didn't belong to me . . . the most sacred things I had . . . that people wanted to get hold of these papers, to prevent me from coming into an inheritance. So that if she could put it in her safe for me, until I had a place of my own or could get a safe of my own . . ."
" She won't want to see what's inside ? "
" I'd be ready to put my hand in the fire if she does. She would think, she was doing me an injury. Besides, what would she find if she did ? Just a few trinkets, and a little bit of plate, . . ."
" And money ? "
" Yes."
<eln what form?"
" Notes, mostly; and a few rolls of twenty-franc pieces. One hundred-franc piece, three fifty-franc, and one forty-franc."
<c One forty-franc ?   That's very rare."
<e I know it is.   It's something I wouldn't part with/*
<e But what about family papers ? "
** Well, there are some. I put in some old letters that I had from my father to my mother. I'm an illegitimate son. My father was quite a gentleman. If she looks at them, she will say to herself that they may be intended for proof in connection with a question of paternity. Besides, as the letters are very well -written, on fine paper and all that,

